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5A loyful Song of the Royall receiuing of the . 


Qutents mol exteltent Maleltie to her highneſſeCampe at Tillburie in Eſſex: on 2 UN 
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Thurſday and Fryday the eight and ninth of Auguſt. 15 8 8. 


Tothe Tune of Triumph and Ioy. 
The Noble men, and men of fame, 


% 


| G 


| 4 | Der bighneCe then to the campe did goe, 


Dod Engliſh men whoſe valiant harts, 
« Utth courage great and manly partes, 
Dot minde to daunt the ouerthwarts, 

of any koe to England. 
Attend a while and pon ſhall h:are, 


Tt hat loue and kindnefle doth appeare, 
| Fromthe pztncely mind of our loue de are, 


| 


bab. thQuene of England. 
To cheare her ſouldiers one and all, 
Of honour great oz title ſmall, 
V br what name peu will them call, 
er, of England. 


The time being dangerous now pe know, 
That foꝛraigne enimies fo and fro, 
Fo: to inuade vs make a ſhow, 
andour god Nuvwnc of England. 
Ver Patettie by graue aduiſe. 
Conſidering how the danger lycs, 
By af! good meancs ſhe can deuiſe, 
fo2 the (afctic o? all Cngland. 
Bath poin ed men of hanour right, 
Atth all the ſpede they could oz might. 
A Cainpe of men there ſhould be pight, 
on Tiliburie hill in England. 


Her grace being giuen ta vnderſtand, 

The mightie power of this her land, 

nd the willing harts thercin lhe fand, 
fromeuery ſhire in England. 

Tye ni oupes haue ſhewcd the ſame, 


That dap by dap to London came, 


= 
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nd at her fozte ſhe went on land. 


. Whoſe poudzed pellets what mon. ve haue 


From ſyires and townes to long to name, 

to ſerue the Nucene of England. 

Her grace to glad their harts againe, 

In pꝛincelp perſon toke the pane, 

To honoti the troupes and Partiall traine, 

in Tilſhurie campe in England. 

On Thirrſoay the eight of Auguſt laſt, 
ver aieſtie by water paſt, | 
Whcn &o2mcs of winde did blow ſo faſt, 

would feare ſome folketn England, | 


ncare tg Tuſburie (frong) 
— sfurniſht there dhe EG, 
© foz the ſafe defenſe of England. 
e great ſhot then, did rage and roagd, 
Repiyed by a ſuate on the other ſhaze. / 


would feate any (moze, 


toe to Cnglanc 
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The oꝛder there to ſee and know: 
- Which,her Lozd generall did dutiſully chow, 
in Tilſburie campe in England. 
And cuerie Captaine to her came, 
And cuerie Officer of fame, 
To ſhow their ductic and their name. 
to their loueraigne Quieene ck England, 
Df tents and cabins, t houſands thzee, 
Some built with bowes and many a tree, 
And many of cant aſe he might ſee. 
in Tuſbuie campe in England. 


Each Captaine had his colours bꝛaue, 
Set oner his tent in winde to waue, 
With them their officers there they haue, 
to ſerue the Nuxne of England. 
The other lodginacs had their ſigne, 
Foz ſouldiers where to ſup and dine, 
And fo: toflcpe:with oꝛders fine, 
in Tilſburie Cempt in England. 
And vittaling babies, tit re plentie were, 
There they ſold mcate, bꝛrad, theeſe and beers, 
One ſherld hauc bœn hangd fo2 (clling to dear 
in Ti'\turic campe in Cugland. 


Co tell the top of all and ſome, 
TWhcn that ber Paicſtic was come, 
Such playing on phipher and many a de um, 
to welcome the Qucenc of England. 
Diſplaying of Enkgnes verie bꝛaue, 
Such th:owing of hats what would ye haue, 
Such cryes of top, God keepe and ſaue, 
our noble Mucenc of England. 
Ind then to bid her grace good night, 
Ercat Dzdenance ſhot with vellets pight, 
Fourteene faire pecces of great might, 
- | tofcaze the koce of England. 


Ver Maieſtie went then away, 
To the Court, where that her highnclle lay, 
And came againe on the next dap, 
fo Tilſburie campe in England. 
The Captaines perlp did P2epare, 
To haue thcic vattell ſet out faire, 
A gaiaſt her highneſle comming there, 
to Zillburtz campe in England | 
And long beto2c her highneiſe came, 
Each point was o2dcred ſo in frame, 
TTlINCh ſerued to ſet 702th the fame, 
af a ropa!l campe in England. 


The gallant hoꝛſemen mounted bzane, = 
With ſtomeckes ſtoute that courage haue, 
Wboſc cauntenance ſerue might well depzatie 
in fight, the for of England. 
The atm nen, bowmen. and the ſhok, 
Di Hul kets ano Caluers hu, 
None ol theſe wanted well J wok, 
in Talſburie campe iu England. 
Fiſtie enũgnes ſpꝛed ty!ic were, 
Ot ſcuerall colours tine ard faire, | 
Ol deums and pyypaes,arca: numbers there, 
in Tilſburie can pe in Cngiand. 


The battell plac d in oꝛder dy*, 
mightie boſt tell peu trus. 

A famous ſigut it was to view. 
that ropall campe in England. 

Che hoaſt thus ſet in battell ray, 

In bꝛauer ſoꝛte then J can ſay, 

Fo: want ol knowledge to ditplay , 

 ſogoodly a in England. | 

Yow the maine hattcl,and the winges, | 

The vauntgarde.rearcwarde,and ſuch things, 

The hoꝛſemen M hoſe ſharpe launccs ſingers, 

in light the ſoe et England. 
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In duc tie beund did ſholp the ſame, 
To waite when that her highnes came, 
our ſoueraigne Qutene of England. 
Ano the being come into the field, 
A martiall taffe, mp Lo2d vio ptelde, 
Tinto her big/nclc, being our ſhield, 
end mai ſhall chic ſe of England. 
Then rede ſhe along the campe to ſe, 
To tuerie Captaine 02derlp, 
Amid the rankes ſo rovally, 
the marſhall chiele of England. 


What patnecly wozdcs her graee declarde, 
W bat gracious thankes in cuer p warde, 
To cuerp ſeuidier none ſhe ſparde, 

that ſcrued any where foz Englond. 
Lei h princely promiſe none ſhc uld lacks, 
%catc 02 d21nke, oz cloth fo2 backe, 
Cc!:e and ſiluer ſhould not Nacke, 

to her inarihall men of England. 
Then might che ſe the hate to fipe 
And cucilc ſeuildicr ſhouted hye, 
Fc2 our god Qucene eel fight oz dye, 

on any ſoe te England. 


And many a Captaine kiſt her hand 
As the paſt fcz!th thꝛcugh cuerie band, 
And leſt her traine farre off fo ſtand, 
from her marſhall men of England. 
CT wo hourcs ſhe ſpent among thent there, 
Ver pꝛincely pleaſure to declare, 
Wlhere many a one did ſap and ſweare, 
to ltuc and dye fo: England, 
And would not aſke one pennp pay, 
To charge her highne ſſe any wap, 
But of their owne would finde a tap, 
to ſerue her grace foz England. 


To my Loꝛ des pauilion then ſhe went 
A ſumptuous faire and famous tent, 
TAhere dinner time her highneſſe ſpent, 
with martiall men of England. 
In the cuening when the tide was come, 
Per b:abnede thankt them all and ſome, 
A Auth trumpets ſhꝛile and ſound of dzum, 
returnd the que ne of England. 
To the blockhouſe where ſhe toke her barge, 
There diuers Captaines had their charge, 
Then ſhot the cannons off at large. 
ta yonour thc queene of England, 


And thus her highneſe went away, 
Fo; whoſe long life all England pꝛap, 
King Henries daughter, and our tap, 

Clizabcthqueene of England. 
A Nhat ſubict would not ſpend his life, 
And all he hath to ſtap the ſtrife, 
Df fozraigne foe that ſecnes ſo rife, 

to inuade this realme of England, 
Therefoꝛe deare countrie men J ſap, 
QAith hart to God let vs all pꝛap, 
To bl:Ce our Armies night and dap, 

that ſei ue our Queens foz England. 
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